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HOME DEVOTIONS 


It is a pious custom to use Lights in the homes before the Statue 
of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed Mother, or one of the Saints. 


We put up Vigil Lights for this purpose in handy packages. 
Write for leaflet, ‘Home Devotions.” 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO,, Inc. 


SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
BRANCH: 405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, 
all gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev. Father 
Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in 
official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin 
diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect 
especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address : Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





For Sale: A comfortable 9-room house with furnace and bath; 
50 acres of land; improved buildings: two barns, a sheep-shed etc. ; 
many fruit trees; plenty of water. Located 3% miles from town on 
a good cement road. Write in English or German to: 


Mr. Frank Eberl, R. 2. Willard Ohio. 





INFORMATION CORNER 


Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month 
and the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘‘April 
22,” your subscription expired with the April, 1922 issue; if “June 
22,” it expires with this issue. 


To Avoid the Loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 15th of the month and send 
both OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins 
or bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever 
possible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made 
payable to Mother M. Dolorosa. 


All remittances from England, Ireland and other foreign 
countries are to be made by International Money Order. British 
or Domestic Money Orders from foreign countries cannot be cashed 
in the United States. 
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Premiums for New Subscriptions to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





“The piéture of the Miraculous Crucifix is all and more than you make.it 
out to be in your magazine,” writes a priest. Our offer still holds good: A large 
picture of the Holy Christ of Limpias for one new subscription; a larger picture 
for two new subscriptions to “‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


A Brochure, containing the doctrine of Bl. de Montfort on 











One New “True Devotion to Mary,” a most welcome premium; or, 
Subscription A Gilt Jubilee Medal of St. Benedict; or, 
A Genuine Cocoa Rosary. 
A Beautiful Picture, “Death of St. Joseph,” 15x22 in; 
Two New or, A Lovely Picture of the Mother of God with the 
Subscriptions Divine Child, 16 x 26 in.; or 
“The Holy Face,” 16 x 21 in. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin Prayet- 
Thee New book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
Suenigtens Devotion to Mary,” cloth binding, red edges; or, 
“The Last Supper,” 20x32 in. The original is considered 
the greatest masterpiece of Christian art. 
Five New A Rolled-gold Scapular Locket, with Gold-filled chain; 
Subsuigtiens or, A Heavily Gold-plated Jubilee Medal of St. Bene- 
dict, with chain. 
“The Golden Book,” A complete Blessed Virgin prayer- 
book, containing the treatise of Bl. de Montfort on “True 
Six New Devotion to Mary,” gold edges, leather binding, 448 pp.; 
Subscriptions or, “The Passion of our Lord Jesus Christ,” according to 
the Revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich, in German 
or in English. 
The Book ‘‘Father Paul of Moll’’ in English only; or 
‘ ‘* Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament,’’ in Eng- 
Eight New 


Subscriptions 


lish or in German, leather binding; or, 
A handsome Rosary, Gold-filled chain, guaranteed 
from 10 to 20 years. 





Many have asked for back numbers of ‘Tabernacle and Purga- 


tory.” We have a quantity of odd numbers on hand, each containing 
instructive and valuable reading matter. Mailed on request at 6 cts. 
each or five different copies for 25 cts. Just think what a bargain! 
You will obtain 150 pages of wholesome and entertaining reading 
matter, interspersed with beautiful pictures. 
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‘“‘My son, My daughter, give Me thy heart; 
with eternal love have I loved thee!” 

















A monthly periodical devoted to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and 
the consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.50 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. M. F. Burke, D. D. 








Vol. 18 JUNE, 1922 No. 2 





Christ in Us, the Essence of Catholic Piety 





PIETY OR GODLINESS does not consist in the exterior, 
in the outward deportment, in numerous exercises of piety, nor 
in sentiments of consolation, etc., but in the faith of Christ’s 
presence within us, and in our union of love with Him, by 
making His will the law of our heart. “Descend deeper into 
thy interior,” says the Message of the Sacred Heart, “and 
thou shalt find Me in the innermost depths of thy soul.” Our 
whole life must tend toward this: “God in us.” Christ in us 
is the source of our life; from Him and in Him we live; without 
Him we can do nothing. Not we live, but Christ in us. The 
kingdom of God is within us; true piety, then, is in the in- 
terior and thence diffuses itself over all the operations of the 
soul and body. In persons who surround us let us see not 
only the tiny little beings, but the great God who dwells, or 
wishes to dwell within them. Only one thing is of importance 
in this world: the life of God in souls. 

True piety aims at this: that God may increase in us, 
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and we decrease. We must foster this interior life. At 
first we are only the “buds of Jesus,” destined to become 
“flowers and fruits” of God. Therefore St. Paul says that we 
possess only the beginning of His substance (Heb. iii. 14), but 
we must continue to develop unto the increase of God (Col. ii. 19). 


Our Life and Development 


The thought, or rather the firm belief: Christ in me, 
is the root of our interior life and spiritual development. St. 
Augustine says so beautifully, truly and clearly: “Christ is in 
the inmost of our interior. From there he perceives what our 
hand does, what our tongue speaks, what our mind thinks, 
what our sentiments are. How watchful, how devout ought 
we then to live, since we are continually under the eyes of 
so holy a Master!” 

St. Anselm adds: “O Christian, does not the apostle say that 
you yourself are the body of Christ? Preserve, then, this body 
and its members in all honor as is befitting. Your eyes are 
the eyes of Jesus Christ; will you then turn the eyes of Jesus 
Christ who is truth, to vanities? Your lips are the lips of 
Jesus Christ; will you then open them, I will not say for 
calumnious and wicked speech, but even for idle words and 
foolish conversations? With what respect should we not use 
and guard all the senses and members of our body, because 
Christ, our Lord, governs them personally, possesses them and 
directs their activities!” 

This belief, Christ in us also tends to make our piety joyful. 
Only one thing should make us sad, namely, that we are not 
holy. The belief, “God in us” enables us to bear all tribulations 
of this life in a meritorious way. One may lose all — but if 
God remains, what can be wanting? One may be forsaken 
by all his relatives — but if he does not forsake God, then all 
that he loses is very little. To be with God alone, is more 
than to have the friendship of all men. St. Paul says we should 
always be joyful, but he adds, in the Lord, that is, in the 
state of grace, in the love of Christ. There is a joy that no 
sorrow can lessen. a joy that the most impenetrable darkness 
cannot dim, a power that always fortifies our weakness; that 
is the joy of our God in us. 

Christ, moreover, carries the Cross in us. If we stagger 
beneath its weight, the Almighty, dwelling within us, will support 
us. If we walk in darkness, He who is within us, is our light. 
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If we suffer tribulations, the Heart of Jesus in us is our com- 
fort. Why, then, should we not be supernaturally happy in 
our piety, since with “God in us,” we possess eternal blessedness ! 


True Godliness 


In every state of life this true piety is most useful, yea, 
necessary to souls, and should be preached, recommended and 
practiced everywhere. Oh, that Christ Jesus, this God in us, 
were better known and more loved, then would the “face of 
the earth,” the state of mankind, of families and society soon 
be renewed. Through the belief that “Christ is in us,” and 
through His manifestation in us outwardly by word and work, 
the kingdom of Christ will be restored. Everyone who is 
baptized is obliged to believe in the presence of Christ in the 
soul, and every one confirmed is obliged to confess this belief 
exteriorly. 

Hence St. Paul says: “True godliness is profitable to all - 
things, having promise of the life that now is, and of that 
which is to come” (1 Tim. iv. 8). Therefore, practice true 
piety, and do not despise it in any man. The devil has in- 
vented the word “devotee” as a nickname, in order to bring 
piety into disrepute. All who wish to enter heaven must live 
a godly life, but, as St. Paul says, they will, on that account, 
be persecuted by the world. 

But is it sufficient that we know and love Jesus? Oh, no! 
He must be made manifest to the world, to all men! Let us 
ask Jesus Himself within us, to manifest Himself to the world. 
Oh, let us pray to the Father that the Name of His Son be 
hallowed, that His kingdom come, that His will be done. And 
those hundred millions of souls who know not Thy Name, O 
Jesus, nor Thy mysteries, Thy Church, who know nothing of 
Thy love, — have mercy on them, reveal Thyself to them. 

This living faith, Christ in us, inflames our zeal, spurs us 
on to action. When we behold how Christ is everywhere 
banished, it will be impossible to restrain ourselves. As once 
Elias was asked so we, too, will ask ourselves: “What dost 
thou here? Others throw themselves into the combat, and 
thou restest here in thy place.” It seems impossible that a 
Catholic should remain silent and inert, and not rather with 
St. John the Baptist, call out to the populace: “There hath 
stood One in the midst of you—in your very heart — whom 
you know not” (John i. 26). 








38 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


But how shall a Catholic uphold the cause of Christ ? — 
By good example, by the practice of true piety, by courageously 
combating for the cause of Christ, and by propagating good 
literature, which promotes interior sanctification of souls, and 
especially by a loving surrender of oneself to the Holy Eucharist. 
MESSAGE OF THE SACRED HEART.— The “Message of the Sacred 


Heart” reveals how anxious Jesus is to dwell in our inmost heart; how profitable 
it is for us to become intimately united with Him. When this “Message” was 
presented to His Holiness Pius X, of blessed memory, he read it with great 
attention, then said: “This is truly beautiful!” He encouraged Father Le Cerf 
to circulate it everywhere. Bishops have procured thousands of copies of this 
joyful “Message” for their priests; also the rectors of seminaries, who find that 
this appeal of the Sacred Heart proves most beneficial in fostering the interior 
life of seminarists and priests. The superiors of religious Orders confess that 
the repeated use of the contents of this “Message” inflames the hearts again and 
again with love for God. 

A famous Jesuit recommends it at all retreats he gives. In missions it is 
being propagated. Benedictines, Franciscans, Trappists, Redemptorists, Lazar- 
ists, the Congregations of Mission, etc., to whom the “Message” was sent, all 
received it with joy. We, ourselves have distributed thousands of copies. 
32 pages; 3 for 10 cents. 
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The Ciborium and the Human Heart 





One day a servant of God knelt before the tabernacle, 
adoring the Blessed Sacrament preserved there in a ciborium. 
She asked our Divine Lord in childlike simplicity and candor 
why He dwelt in a ciborium, which was only base metal, gold 
or silver, and why he did not rather take up His abode in her 
soul, which was created according to His image, redeemed with 
His Blood, sanctified and devoted to Him in ardent love? 

“My daughter,” our Lord answered by an interior voice, 
“were your heart as cold and indifferent towards all transitory 
things and at the same time so emptied of all that is earthly 
and perishable, as the ciborium, I should be as well pleased 
to dwell in your heart.” 

Therefore, Christian soul, if you wish to receive your Lord 
and God in the proper dispositions, abandon yourself, free your 
heart from every sinful inclination, from all judging of others, 
from every untruth and impatience, from all sensuality, from 
all selfishness, from all attachment to what is worldly, that 
your Lord at His entrance into your heart may meet with no 
obstacle. If you thus remove everything that is displeasing 
to Jesus, He will fill your heart with His treasures. 





OF— 


The Sacred Heart of Jesus 


By Father Matheo, the Apostle of the Enthronement 





I have loved you first, love Me, the Divine Heart of Jesus 
calls out to us. To be able to give love, we must have love, 
genuine love. Eternity will not suffice to praise adequately 
the love of God, and yet, Jesus Christ is not loved, even by 
those who call themselves His friends. It is always said that 
the catechism must be learned. Certainly it must be learned, 
but there are people who know full well what is in the cate- 
chism and still do not love. The catechism must be learned 
fully, the catechism of love. 

Jesus Christ is not loved. Whenever He speaks to us of 
love He says: I am not loved; love Me! He is God; He is 
pure love. And what is His commandment? Diliges: Thou 
shalt love God. Plenitudo legis dilecto: Love is the fulfilling 
and completion of the law. The Church, His magnificent work, 
is a work of love. What are priests? or what should priests 
be? What else but ministers of love, who, like St. John, re- 
pose upon His Heart. “The priest is but the representative 
of His love,” St. Ambrose says so beautifully. 

The whole service of the priest has no other: object than 
to show souls the love-wounded Heart of Jesus. The holy 
sacraments are the channels through which the Savior-love flows 
to men. One day, my dear friends, you will enjoy an eternal 
blessedness in recompense for the loving sacrifices you have 
brought for Christ’s sake. Everything good and beautiful 
and heavenly comes from love. 

In what does love consist? In a sincere, earnest, deliberate 
and practical will on our part. Love is abiding; it is not merely 
a passing transport of the heart. Wemust love the Lord with 
a whole and undivided heart, not partly. He has given us the 
example: “I, your God, I have loved you above all things. I 
who have created the riches, the treasures of heaven and earth, 








40 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


have preferred you to all these things. I was born in complete 
destitution, in a stable, surrounded by animals.” Jesus loved 
us more than He loved the angels. When He had to choose 
between us and the angels, He came to us, He gave us the 
preference—us. He loved us more than His Divine Majesty. 
And the populace shouts, “He is guilty of death!” “I have 
loved you, in a certain sense, more than I loved My Father,” 
He tells us. “You had deserved punishment; My Father was 
constrained to let justice have its sway. My Father would have 
punished you, but My Heart placed Itself between His wrath 
and you.— When one has ‘given His life, he has given all. I 
have loved you more than My life: usque infinem: I loved 
unto the end.” 

He is about to leave us, but He is the God of love. “I 
will not leave you orphans.” He remains. The Holy Eucharist 
is the renewal and summary of all the manifestations of the 
infinite love of a God toward His creatures. 


Eternal Love Pleads for a Return of Love 


What does love desire but a return of love? It is a return 
of love for which the Divine Heart pleads. “My son, My 
daughter, give Me thy heart, thy love!” What answer does 
the Lord receive? “Wait,” say the children of men, “wait a 
moment; just now I have no time; I am too busy.” — And Jesus, 
the good Lord, waits. Later He knocks again: “Do I now 
come at the proper time?” But again He hears the answer 
from the human heart: “Wait just a little longer. I have so 
many cares. I must attend to my comforts, to my health. 
Therefore, wait a little longer; later, then...” And Jesus, the 
good Lord, waits at the door of our heart, like a pauper, a 
beggar. 

Ah, long, long must He often wait! Surely, when suffer- 
ings and tribulations of all kinds come upon us, we will re- 
member that Jesus stands outside at the door of our heart. 
“Will they open to Me now? Willl find admittance now? Do 
I come at a suitable time— I, the Comforter, the Friend in days 
of trial? I do so long to comfort, to soothe in days of sorrow!..” 
But even today the Lord is not listened to, He finds no ad- 
mission into the human heart. The answer is always, “Later, 
later, not now.” And God who is not in need of anything, 
nor of any one, God who is far greater than any one, He waits 
until a tiny, weak creature, whom He has overwhelmed with 
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benefits, but from whom He has received only outrage, ingrati- 
tude and contempt—this God waits, until He is graciously re- 
ceived. O Divine patience and love which knows how to wait, 
how to plead! He could open the door of the heart by force, 
for He is the Lord. But no; He will have no compulsory 
homage, but the voluntary offering of the heart, love. But 
just this the deluded child of man will not give Him, although 
He has so generously given us His Heart. 

This is the case, not only with a few, but with thousands, 
with millions of ungrateful creatures. Does it perhaps also 
apply to us? I tell you with inexpressible grief, Jesus Christ 
is not loved! The best people only fear Him and adore Him 
from afar. What more could He have done to win our love? 
And still Love is not loved! —Love is not loved! 

Did He then become man and die on the Cross only to be 
feared? Does He conceal Himself under the Sacramental Species 
to be feared? For that His almighty power and justice had 
other means. Does the heart of man know only fear with 
which to prove itself grateful for the excess of Divine love? 
Is man then a slave, a day laborer in regard to God? Is he 
not rather a child of God? And if this is his relation to God, 
where then is his filial love? Someone may object and say that 
the Holy Ghost teaches us, “The fear of God is the beginning 
of wisdom” (Ps. cx. 10). Yes, it is the beginning but not the 
completion. Let us take fear for the foundation of our holi- 
ness, but let the dwelling be a dwelling of love. 


What Shall We Do? 


I hear you say: “What shall we do?” You shall love Him, 
as He desires to be loved, with your whole heart, with your 
whole soul, with all your strength. Love Him with a sincere, 
resigned, strong, unchangeable, generous love, forever. Love 
Him not only at the Holy Table, when receiving Holy Com- 
munion, but also when you must follow Him to Calvary; not 
only when He overwhelms you with favors, but also, and above 
all, when He gives you His Cross to carry. . 

Love Him, then, not only with sentiments and words, but 
love Him with acts of the will. We love with the will. You 
can best prove your love to Him if you work for Him, if you 
surrender and dedicate yourselves wholly to His Sacred Heart, 
to His interests, His glory, and prefer His holy will to all else. 
“Lord, if Thou wilt, let this chalice pass from me; nevertheless, 
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not my will, but Thine be done.” In this way true, genuine 
love, which seeks not its own, manifests itself; the love of the 
will, which in its surrender of self consists in the mortification 
of self. I repeat it: love is not a passing transport of the 
heart; it is something permanent, the state of the will that ear- 
nestly and sincerely wishes to. love God as He desires to be 
loved, cost what it may. Love manifests itself also inthe ar- 
dent desire to love our Divine Savior Jesus Christ, if possible, 
as He desires to be loved. “Oh how we should yearn for this 
love, and love this yearning!” exclaimed St. Francis de Sales. 

There is but one class of people truly happy upon earth: 
the saints, because they live by love. Beseech our dear Savior 
to grant also to you what He vouchsafed to His faithful ser- 
vant, St. Margaret Mary in Paray-le-Monial: a flame of His 
Divine Heart, so that you may love Him as He desires to be 


loved by you. 
efoto eet 6 


“And He Gave Him to His Mother” 





CORPUS CHRISTI was approaching. Everywhere hands 
were busy erecting and adorning altars upon which the Blessed 
Sacrament was to repose during the procession, and at which 
our Sacramental Lord was to bestow His blessing upon the 
prostrate multitude. 

All that was beautiful and precious was produced, in order 
to pay due homage to our hidden God. The inmates of Count 
Richard’s palace alone made no preparation. Sadness and sor- 
row reigned in the elegant apartments. A promising boy of 
twelve, the pride and joy of his parents, lay seriously ill. The 
bells announce the eve of the feast of Corpus Christi, and 
their peals awaken the boy from his light slumber. “Mother,” 
he said in a weak voice, “why do the bells ring now?” 

“The bells announce the feast of Corpus Christi, my 
darling.” — 

“Oh, what a beautiful feast! Last year I could join the 
procession, after receiving Holy Communion. Oh, how weak 
I am today! Father, may I ask to be taken to the window 
tomorrow, to see the procession pass by? The good God can 
cure me.? 

The count and countess were deeply touched at the un- 
feigned piety of their son and determined to profess their belief, 
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also, in the miraculous power of Christ. For this end they 
erected a magnificently adorned altar in front of their palace, 
for they remembered the words of the Gospel: “When Jesus 
saw their faith, He healed the sick man and sent him away.” 

The blessed day had dawned. The sky was cloudless; the 
morning sun appeared radiant; its beams flooded the neighboring 
hills with light. The solemn pealing of bells filled the air, and 
sweet fragrance arose from the flower-strewn streets. As the 
procession advanced, the altar of Count Richard attracted every 
eye. All about it glittered with silver and gold. The Count 
and Countess, tapers in hand, awaited the arrival of their hidden 
God; between them on his couch lay their suffering son, his 
hands and face deadly pale. 

“O salutaris hostia!” resounds in the distance. “O salutary 
sacrifice! Whose death has opened paradise: By hostile power 
oppressed, afraid, To Thee we look for strength and aid.” 
With childlike simplicity the boy prayed as the Blessed Sac- 
rament approached: “Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me 
whole.” And the priest, deeply touched, by this affecting spec- 
tacle, as was also the whole multitude, gave the sick child the 
benediction with the Blessed Sacrament. 

Our Lord deigned to reward this public profession of faith by 
granting an extraordinary favor. Exultingly the boy exclaimed: 
“I am steadily growing stronger; our dear Savior has healed me.” 
The boy’s condition improved and soon he was perfectly well. 
The next year the same altar was seen before the palace of Count 
Richard and above it, in letters of gold: “And He gave him to his 


mother.” 
ODODSODODO 


In many parts of Germany and almost everywhere through- 
out Austria, the distress of religious and secular priests is above 
measure. Heartrending are the appeals for help, and numerous 
the petitions which we receive from them, begging for stipends. 
However, as the number of Mass stipends has greatly diminished 
since last summer, many of these letters must be left unan- 
swered. Ah, you know what pain that gives to-one’s inmost 
soul, to refuse the needy! We assure you, dear reader, intentions 
for Holy Masses will be promptly forwarded and devoutly said. 

A twofold reward awaits the generous donors: the first, 
arising from the Mass itself, for by having a ‘Holy Mass offered, 
you rejoice the heavens, bring relief to the+suffering souls, and 
obtain graces for the faithful on earth. The second, because it 
is an act of preeminent charity toward the suffering priests, who 
are servants and friends of God, yea, the ‘‘apple of His eye.” 
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Father Pius, the Stigmatic 


Rev. Patrick Cummins, O.S.B., D.D, a Benedictine of the mon- 
astery of Conception, Missouri, at present holds the position of 
Rector at St. Anselm’s College. We asked him to pay a personal 
visit to the Capuchin friar in Italy who is marked with the Sacred 
Stigmata, and write a description for our publication. With pleasure 
we now give our readers the interesting and edifying pen-picture of 
his visit to Father Pius. In June 1920 and February 1922, ““Tab- 
ernacle and Purgatory” contained sketches from other eye-witnesses. 


St. Anselmo, Jan. 1, 1922. 
Dear Father Lukas, 


I left Rome at 8:30 Monday evening, De- 
cember 26th. After a long, cold ride in unheated cars, I reached 
Foggia about 6 A.M. December 27th. I said Mass in a parish 
church, and after long waiting, the auto to convey me to San 
Giovanni Rotondo was finally ready at 3 P.M. Occupying a 
seat with me in the auto, was a Capuchin priest, former 
Guardian and companion of Father Pius, before the latter 
received the Sacred Stigmata. He was reserved, as they all 
are. He spoke of Father Pius only as having been a very 
fervent priest and missionary. This former Guardian had been 
in France, and in Paris had met former under-secretary of 
Pope Benedict XV, Archbishop Cerretti, who had visited 
Father Pius and loves him. After two and one half hours, 
over roads, first muddy, then steep, we reached the village 
of San Giovanni Rotondo. A half hour’s walk brought 
us up to the monastery door. It was late when we arrived, 
but as it seemed necessary for me to leave next morn- 
ing, the good Father Guardian who‘had received me into 
his own poor, small cell, went to call Father Pius, brought him 
in, introduced us, and left us alone. 

Well, there was nothing remarkable. Only, as I took his 
extended hand, I found myself, without intending to, lifting it 
to my lips. I did not succeed, however, as he drew back 
deprecatingly. . He made me sit down, and we talked of Rome, 
of America, of Ireland, of the Church in general. Our con- 
versation was short; it lasted probably twenty minutes, yet I 
simply cannot give you the main impression: Surprise that the 
love of God can be urged with such simplicity and sweetness — 
that’s as near as I can get it into words. .. Now I could talk 
for hours of that conversation and its effect! 

The church and monastery were even more pronounced 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 45 


than I had anticipated, in bareness, smallness, and especially 
coldness. Streaks of snow stretch down along the mountain 
slopes almost to the monastery walls. But I had formed a 
wrong conception of Father Pius himself. I did not find his 
figure so spare of face, or so pale. It is true, after some min- 
utes, one becomes aware that he is very frail, but his forehead, 
rather broad, high and 
open, is ruddy in color, 
and so is his face, not 
sunken or emaciated or 
furrowed, but well-round- 
ed, though not in any de- 
gree fleshy. His eyes, 
very large, not exactly 
black, but of some dark 
indefinable color,are very 
pleasing and restful. His 
full eyebrows are arched; 
nose and ears, medium- 
sized and of pleasant pro- 
portion, but offer nothing 
remarkable. His beard 
is of a chestnut color. 
His head is well-rounded, 
not angular, well-covered 
with full black hair 
marked ,with the encir- 
cling tonsure. 
He talks freely, though 
FATHER PIUS, THE STIGMATIC it is difficult to get him 
to say anything about himself, and he prefers to have you talk. 
When there is a momentary pause, you find yourself smiling with 
him, though there is nothing gay or jocose in his general manner, 
which is rather quiet and serious. From time to time I pained 
him — there are no other words — with a question about himself. 
I asked him which are his favorite books. 
“Oh,” he replied, “I’m kept so busy! I have no time for 
books except for the Crucifix and the Blessed Sacrament!” 
I’m almost sorry to write this, because you cannot see the 
indefinable smile that made it seem the only answer possible. 
“Were you able in some way to foresee that this grace was 
being prepared by our Lord?” I questioned further. 


























46 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


“Oh, that is something I cannot enter into,” was his response. 

Obedience, I understood, and humility, prevented him. We 
came to talk on loving God. I said, “Maybe it’s a good thing 
if we don’t love God too much. There’s more glory in our 
Redeemer saving us if we love Him less.” 

“Oh, perhaps you can defend that theologically,” answered 
Father Pius, “but it’snot the real truth. The real truth is 
given in the words of St. Teresa. St. Teresa says: “When 
I’m in heaven, I’ll allow any number of souls to be higher 
in glory than I, but I won’t allow anybody to love our Lord 
more than I.’ That’s the real truth.” 

These words, said so simply, revealed his whole soul: a 
burning, boundless love for Jesus. Before that I was vaguely 
satisfied that I knew at least something of what love is. But 
I was like a man climbing a mountain, who thinks he is near 
the summit, then suddenly sees another height over and beyond, 
a height much more steep but also much more beautiful than 
the one whereon he stands. I said to myself: I’ve read much 
of holiness, but now for the first time I feel it. This man 
lives in a world of light of which I have no experience. I’ve 
preached much on humility, tried also to practice it; but nothing 
in my life resembles the self-evident, quiet, easy sense of little- 
ness I felt before that man. Thus it happened that, though I had 
not intended to ask him any special question about myself, 
he, without my asking, gave me the answer! most needed. 

After my confession, of which I will merely say, that it 
was one of the shortest and easiest I ever made, I grew bolder. 
“Father, now let me kiss the Signs.” His hands were covered 
with half mittens woven with black thread, which leave only 
the fingers exposed. He drew forward the mitten on his left 
hand, let me press my lips to the large, blood-stained Sign, 
and covered it up again. “Are they very painful?” I asked. 

“Oh, too much so!” And then I understood the meaning 
of the sudden tremor that every now and then I perceived 
through the folds of his habit. He gave me another blessing, 
and as we said goud-night, again without intention, I found 
my arms resting on his forearms as if I had loved him for 
years... 

He was gone. Father Guardian returned, and we arranged 
for next morning. I could not induce him, or any other friar, 
to speak freely of Father Pius. I knew the reason, though 
they did not tell me. Some well-meaning, but over-fervent 
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souls, published a picture of Father Pius and underneath 
were the words: “The saint of Foggia!” The Capuchins had 
the matter stopped at once, still the affair reached Rome, and 
from their Generalate came strict orders to keep everything 
silent. So you understand why I can say nothing about his 
state of health, or daily habits, or exercises of piety, except 
his Mass which I served the following morning. 


A T eight o’clock that evening I was called to a simple, 
well-prepared supper. Father Pius was not in the refec- 
tory. Father Guardian dispensed from silence after the reading 
of Holy Scripture. How jolly those Capuchins were! And how 
loud they talked and joshed one another! Yet all the time I 
felt I was in an atmosphere pervaded with our Lord’s presence. 
From the refectory we went for recreation to a little room 
adjoining the kitchen, the only place where they had fire, and 


' there we sat like school-boys, on benches, around the open 


fireplace, with the glowing embers as the only light. 

In the morning I said my Office in the choir at the rear 
of the little church, then Mass at one of the side altars, while 
the friars recited the “Little Hours.” I asked my Mass-server, 
one of the dozen or so boys being educated for the monastery : 
“Where is Father Pius now?” 

“He’s in choir.” 

“When does he say Mass?” 

“At ten o’clock.” 

After my Mass and thanksgiving, I had a cup of black 
coffee in the kitchen itself. 


A T ten o’clock the bell rang, and Father Pius came from 
the confessional. I helped him vest. On my card I had 
written the places and persons I wished particularly to recom- 
mend. This card Father Pius later took in his hand and re- 
turned it tome. The first name on the list was “Benedictine 
Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri,” and other 
names followed. As Father Pius vested, one could plainly see 
and feel his emotion. I realized that it was to lessen this 
peculiar interior suffering that Father Guardian, who came in 
at the moment, made him talk as he vested, and why another 
jokingly scolded him while he unvested after Mass. 

Father Pius said Mass quite rapidly, pausing only at the Me- 
mentoes and his Communion, a practice common among his 
confreres. The thing most noticeable was that trembling of 
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his body, especially during the Canon and the Consecration. 
It seemed to come from his heart, and suddenly reminded me 
of the constant heart-tremor so often spoken of in the life of 
St. Philip Neri. It was beautiful to watch the motion of the 
altar cloth which hung down in front of the altar. From 
contact with his chasuble, it had a gentle, almost regular swing, 
so perceptible that at first I could not explain it till I noticed 
its contact with the chasuble. And with that outward tremor, 
you could not but feel there was connected an inward pain, 
particularly evident when he genuflected. 

There was no great crowd at his Mass, about sixty people, 
twenty or twenty-five communicants, most of whom, perhaps 
all, had confessed to Father Pius before Mass. How many 
were strangers like myself, I do not know. Certainly quite 
a number, some from Rome. It seemed just the right company 
for that small, cold church on that bleak mountain-side. 


B EFORE Holy Mass, Father Pius had taken off the half- 
mittens which conceal the Sacred Signs, but the long 
sleeves of the alb kept his hands covered, and only occasionally, 
at the offering of the chalice, for instance, or the elevations, 
were they partially visible. (What a spectacle! Our Crucified 
Savior being offered to the Heavenly Father by the pierced 
hands of His priest! The Victim of Love being sacrificed by 
a victim of love! The Divine Victim on the altar showing 
His Wounds to His Father by the hands of a simple, humble 
friar on whose body love also had inflicted the sacred Signs!) 

At the Communion, however, as I stood at the left of Father 
Pius, holding the paten under the chin of each communicant, 
while the wound in the left hand which I had kissed the night 
before still remained covered, that on the back of his right 
hand was visible. And as he placed the Sacred Host on each 
communicant’s tongue, I saw the palm. On the back, the 
wound seemed in size similar to a half dollar piece of silver; 
on the palm, larger, like a dollar piece. They are not open 
or transparent, bui look like wounds that want to heal and 
cannot, marked with what seems to be six or eight tiny pro- 
jecting and congealing clots of blood. 

Among the communicants, I noticed one particularly, a little 
girl, the only child at the railing. One expression was depicted 
on every face: reverence for our Lord, and compassion — I can 
find no other word — for Father Pius. Yet that compassion 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 49 


was not strained, but subdued and tranquil. In fact, during 
the whole Mass, while signs of weeping were not seldom, still 
I did not hear a single sob. Pain abounded, but something 
higher absorbed pain and superabounded. And in each row 
of faces lifted at that Communion railing to receive the Bread 
of Life from pierced hands, I saw a long line of beautiful images 
of the Sorrowful Mother suffering with her Crucified Son. 

What drew my attention especially to this little girl was 
not greater devotion or sympathy on her part, but her open, 
childlike interest in the priest’s hands. She was not irreverent, 
far from it, but her eyes were not fixed on the Host; rather, 
first she bent her head to look into the palm, then raised it 
to see the other side. Yet all was done naturally, with deep 
seriousness and reverence. At any rate, He who entered her 
soul at that moment urges His disciples to become as little 
children, so this little creature’s childlike curiosity is my own 
apology. 

How careful Father Pius was about every little particle 
of the Sacred Host! — Not scrupulous, but careful. As he gave 
Communion to the first one at the railing, a particle fell on the 
paten I was holding. It was quite small, I myself had not 
noticed it, till I saw his hand coming down and his thumb 
and forefinger clasping it. The movement was unexpected, 
swift, instinctive and loving, like a mother snatching up her 
fallen child. 


W HILE he unvested I had another surprise. Much has been 
said about the wonderful odor Father Pius exhales. For 
instance, his skull-cap, given or obtained as a remembrance by 
a well-known archbishop, well-known also in America, was 
used by this prelate on a visit to the American College here 
in Rome. Just before leaving Rome for Foggia, I paid a visit 
to the American College, and heard from the director’s own 
lips: “Archbishop C. visited Father Pius and obtained his 
skull-cap,asa remembrance. He brought it here when on a visit, 
laid it there on that table, and the special odor it emitted was 
undeniable.” Despite my curiosity, however, I had been unable 
to convince myself. I perceived, indeed, a pleasant odor in the 
vestments before Mass, but could not admit it to be unusual. 
Either others are mistaking, I thought, or perhaps I unworthy. 
But as I stood after Mass, taking one by one the sacred 
vestments from Father Pius, suddenly, while I no longer even 
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thought about it, there came from the priestly stole (it must 
have been), a deep, holy fragrance, which lasted only a moment 
but was simply impossible to deny. So against my expecta- 
tions, I am convinced that Father Pius has this gift too. He 
himself is absolutely unaware of it. To his Father Provincial, 
who bade him speak about it in obedience, he answered: “Father 
Provincial, I can swear I have never been aware of any pre- 
ternatural odor about me.” This gift is what theologians call 
a “charisma,” given, not for the person who has it, but for 
others, in order to draw them to virtue. 

It was time to get his good-bye blessing. I had never been 
more quiet and calm than during that Mass. I expected to 
take leave in the same mood, and I did. Only, when he turned 
to me with that indefinable charm about him; when he laid 
his arms on my sleeves, saying in such a light, simple way, 
with smiling eyes: Let us pray, one for another; at that 
moment, beneath that touch, I gave one great big sob, while 
my hands went out to him... It was all unexpected, and all 
over in one moment. The next moment I went out through 
the church, all smiles, leaving Father Pius bent down over 
the sacristy table, supporting himself on his arms. 


EF ATHER Guardian, both the present and the former, had 
been much worried about my plan of walking to the 
railroad. When Father Guardian came to the sacristy before 
Mass, he said to Father Pius: “The Father wants to walk to 
Foggia.” Father Pius looked at me, smiled, and said: “It’s 
twenty-five miles!”— I guess his smile consoled Father Guardian, 
but after Mass the former Guardian had found connections at 
San Severo only eighteen miles away. So after I had takena 
good lunch, and Father Guardian had given me two pictures 
of Our Lady with a message written on them by Father Pius, 
I started off. And from that walk I still feel good. 


H ERE I might pause. Still, the story would not be com- 

plete if I did not introduce you to some friends of Father 
Pius, of whom I met ever so many during my six hours’ walk 
that afternoon. Two are especially worthy of mention. One, 
a woman from whose eyes looked out a strong Christian soul. 
On learning I had seen Father Pius, she exclaimed: “Oh, he’s 
a holy man! I went to him to confess, but he knew it all 
before I told him! And still some won’t believe!” Another, 
a man who had traveled considerably. He had often visited 
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Father Pius. “Its an open miracle,” he asserted, “admitted 
even by unbelieving doctors. .. Still, those Socialists and others 
won't believe.” 


~ INCE back at Rome, I have been telling the story to many, 
to the professors, the students and to the Brothers. I can 
only say that my impressions deepen as time goes on. You 
understand, of course, that I am not speaking in the name of 
the Church, rather, I am awaiting her final decision in all 
these supernatural favors. I am giving you merely my per- 
sonal opinion when I say that I find in Father Pius a lofty 
holiness, and in that holiness, the best guarantee that all his 
supernatural gifts are genuine. 

So far I have been unable to get a decent photograph of 
Father Pius. The Guardian wouldn’t listen to it, however 
grateful he was for our consideration. One man in Rome 
has a picture of him that is simply a glimpse of heaven. [I 
begged this man, almost on my knees, to let me have copies 
made. He would be very willing, but is bound, almost by oath, 
not to do so. He even stretched his conscience, he said, to let 
me see it, as only thé members of the family are supposed to 
know of it. Of course, there’s a long and beautiful story to 
that photograph. I was led to its owner by Msgr. Williams, 
a prelate in Rome who has seen Father Pius. 

In short, the possessor of this heavenly photograph is a 
doctor, once a lax Catholic, now completely changed through 
Father Pius. His cousin, chief Mason in Northern Italy, also 
entirely and suddenly converted. One of his friends, high in 
Masonic rank in Rome, converted in the same way. Last 
Christmas, these three, in the Church of “Ara Coeli,” on the 
Capitoline Hill, put on the long sack garment of Franciscan 
Tertiaries, and carried the baldachin for the procession of the 
Infant. If the devil is busy, no wonder there is opposition to 
Father Pius in Rome. But when I see here in Rome, these 
former high degree Masons, converted in a brief conversation 
with Father Pius, and now become fervent Catholics, I must 
conclude in the words of our Lord: “By their fruits ye shall 
know them.” 

Yours fraternally in Corde Jesu, 


Patrick Cummins, O. S, B., D. D. 
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52 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Direct from Limpias 





UNDER DATE of March 15th, our English correspondent 
at Limpias wrote among other things: 

The marvelous visions still continue up to these last days, 
and we continue hearing of many conversions effected by the pho- 
tographs of the Holy Christ, also many cures in different coun- 
tries have come to our knowledge. .. The devotion to this Blessed 
Crucifix of Limpias extends itself with great rapidity now, and we 
have many inquiries daily as to the wonderful events at Limpias. 

* * 
* 

On July 18, 1920, the Bishop of Sanchez de Castro of San- 
tander, Spain, solemnly opened the canonical process concerning 
the manifestations on the Holy Christ of Limpias, and of the 
three hundred wonderful cures reported to have taken place. 
Among the privileged ones cured is the pastor of Limpias 
himself, Archpriest Eduardo Miqueli. He had long been suf- 
fering from cataract and was almost blind. In July, 1920, his 
sight was miraculously restored. It is remarkable, however, 
that he himself has never seen any manifestations on the Holy 
Christ. He says he has sufficient proof thereof from the number 
of striking conversions of obdurate sinners effected, and the 
many penitents who kneel at his feet for pardon after long 
years of negligence. 

A Franciscan Friar, Otto Maas, of M.W., who is well ac- 
quainted with the prodigies of Limpias says of this Image in 
his monthly magazine: The pilgrimages and miracles increase 
from day to day, and have long since rivalled those of Lourdes. 

The sentiments with which Holy Church regards these 
wonderful manifestations may be judged, however, from a 
privilege recently granted. The pastor of Limpias wrote to 
the Holy Father, Pope Benedict XV., of blessed memory, and 
entreated him to grant a plenary indulgence on four days of 
the year to all the faithful who should visit the church at 
Limpias and the miraculous Image of the Crucified. The 
subjoined is a translation of his letter: — 


Most Holy Father: 

The pastor of the city of Limpias, in the diocese 
of Santander, prostrate at the feet of Your Holiness humbly 
entreats for the grant of a plenary indulgence which may be 
gained on four days of Your choice in the year, by the faithful 
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who visit the above-mentioned church and miraculous Image of 
the Crucified, and pray before it the prescribed prayers accord- 
ing to the intentions of the Pope... 

D. Eduardo 


In response to this letter, the archpriest of Limpias received 
the following answer from the Apostolic Penitentiary : — 


Rome, July 19, 1921. 


The Sacred Apostolic Penitentiary, gladly complying with 
your petition has granted that privilege for seven years. Any- 
thing to the contrary, notwithstanding. 

B. Colombo 


Director of the Sacred Penitentiary 
* * 


From April till August 1921, the Holy Crucifix of Limpias 
“was visited by 250,000 pilgrims, and in the parish church, 
130,000 Holy Communions were distributed, averaging some- 
what more than one thousand Communions daily. How won- 
derful are the ways of God! How powerfully the Crucified 
Savior draws mankind ‘to His loving, dying Heart! 


The two pictures which we give as premiums for new subscrip- 
tions to ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” are true and beautiful images 
of the Holy Christ of Limpias. They are blessed, and will fulfill a 
wonderful mission in every Christian family, provided the faithful 
venerate these pictures and meditate upon the Passion of Christ. 


ODO30S6E6 


Pentecost Fire 





THE ISLAND OF MADEIRA is the land of perpetual 
spring. Long ago, when it was discovered, it was found im- 
penetrable by an overgrowth of briers and brushwood, through 
which no man could cut a path. This dense mass was infested 
with poisonous snakes, scorpions, and all kinds of loathsome 
reptiles. How was thejunglemade habitable? The discoverers 
set fire to the whole island. In this way all the venemous 
reptiles, the briers and poisonous weeds were destroyed. The 
island was then put under cultivation and soon became trans- 
formed into a veritable paradise. 

Behold an image of our soul, overgrown with the weeds 
of bad habits, and breeding sinful passions. One only means 











The Holy Ghost, a consuming Fire 
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there is of making this soul a paradise for God: by its being 
inflamed with the fire of Divine love which will consume the 
sinful passions and evil habits. Purifying fire! Is the world in 
need of such? Why, we have fire everywhere. “There is fire 
enough upon earth,” says a recent writer; “fire in thousands 
of factories, numerous smelting furnaces, in all our railroad 
engines, and electric works; and too much, alas, too much fire 
in millions of human hearts: consuming, devastating fire of un- 
tamed passions! The whole globe is aflame.” 

Is that the fire of which we stand in need? Ah, no! 
With all this fire, hearts remain cold, spirits benighted, eyes 
darkened and souls unmoved. We need a different fire, a 
Divine fire. The eternal God must send a spark of His Spirit 
from the heights of heaven, that this Spirit, God’s Holy Spirit, 
may enlighten the hearts of men. 

We need a Pentecost whirlwind which will sweep through 
the human soul and purge away everything corrupted, decayed, 
withered and sinful, as the March winds sweep through the 
forests and purge all that comes in their way. We need a fire 
that will quicken everything salutary, so that it may take deeper 
root and sprout up vigorously like the oak that defies the 
storms of centuries. Such is the fire we need. We need the 
Spirit of fortitude. 

The sacred fire of Pentecost must inflame souls, cleanse 
them from all rust and dross; fire them with zeal for good, 
with readiness for sacrifice, and be a shining light for the 
dark paths of their fellow creatures. We need the Spirit of love. 

Therefore, let the prayer which the Church prays on Pente- 
cost rise from the depths of our hearts: “Light immortal! 
Light Divine! Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, And our in- 
most being fill.” Oh, that He would come, the Spirit of God, 
to renovate our spirit, to dispel our earthly vanities, to impart 
to us supernatural sentiments, a longing and striving after a 
new life, a holy life in God. 

There is enough spirit in the world of today. There is 
spirit in the hundreds of sciences and inventions; there is the 
spirit of culture, of business, of enterprise; there is party spirit, 
class spirit; but we are in need of the Holy Spirit, the Spirit 
that makes us holy. Oh, that He would come upon us in the 
whirlwind of His grace, in tongues of fire, destroying what is 
old, building up what is new, enlightening, warming, purifying, 
melting, inflaming souls with fiery energy! Come, Holy Ghost! 











Twenty-four Hours in the Convent of 
Perpetual Adoration 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
Continued 





The Procession of Reparation 


DURING THE MONTH of June Holy Church directs our 
thoughts to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Today, therefore, in- 
stead of conducting our visitors to another scene of the sisters’ 
employments, we invite them to spend an hour in the Adoration 
Chapel, to assist at a procession of reparation held on the 
third Sunday of each month. 

Jesus veiled in His great Mystery of Love, dwelling on 
our altars, exposed for our adoration, — this is the centre toward 
which the affections of the perpetual adorer hourly tend. But 
with the month of June, fresh fervor animates the loving soul, 
for the perpetual adorer realizes that veneration of the Sacred 
Heart is inseparably connected with devotion to the Blessed 
Sacrament. Has not our Savior revealed: I have done My 
utmost to manifest the tenderness of My Heart in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

We have also heard His sorrowful complaint to St. Marga- 
ret Mary: “Behold this Heart which has loved men so much 
that it spared no sacrifice, not even death and annihilation, in or- 
der to testify to them Its love. And in return I receive from the 
greater part of mankind only ingratitude, by reason of the 
contempt, irreverence, sacrilege and coldness which they show 
Me in this Sacrament of Love.” Again, He has said: “I re- 
joiced, beloved soul, to see thee come into My presence. I 
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wish to find consolation with thee, as the injuries I receive 
in the Sacrament of My Love are My greatest sufferings. . . 
Help Me by thy atonements.” — Jesus pleads for our love; He 
longs for consolation and reparation. To render this twofold 
homage of love and atonement is the sweet duty of the adorer. 

The object, then, of the solemn procession on the third 
Sunday of each month, is to render public honor and reparation 
to the Eucharistic Heart of Jesus. Jesus is King; King of 
eternity; King of the world; King of love; King of hearts. He 
is enthroned in the heart of every fervent adorer: there He 
reigns supreme. He is enthroned on His seat of mercy in our 
Adoration Chapel, and there He reigns majestically day and 
night. And He is borne in procession as King. He is carried 
by anointed hands beneath a richly embroidered canopy; His 
courtiers, one hundred twenty virgins, walk before Him, bearing 
lighted candles, swinging perfumed incense, and singing to 
His praise. 

On this Sunday, immediately after Vespers have been sung, 
there is a stir in the choir during the concluding Anthem of 
the Blessed Virgin. Each one is lighting her candle. Presently, 
the religious bearing the processional Cross stands in the 
centre aisle, attended by two little girls in white, each with 
a burning taper. The priest has incensed the Sacred Host, 
and with monstrance in hands, now stands beneath the canopy. 
Two by two the religious follow the Cross-bearer down the 
main aisle, turn and advance up the left aisle. The twenty-four 
chanters, and six little flower-girls in spotless white, imme- 
diately precede the Blessed Sacrament which the priest carries 
beneath the canopy. Slowly they wind around the chapel 
aisles; the Cross-bearer leads past the front, down the right 
side aisle and again up the nave to the altar steps. 


Borne in Triumph 


Jesus is King, and as such is borne in triumph; but the 
homage rendered Him by these virginal souls is more of 
reparation for offended rights, than jubilation over earthly 
victories. The thirty-three invocations of the Litany of the 
Sacred Heart are sung during the procession. The sweet, 
pathetic strains, move the heart to atonement.—“‘Cor Jesu, omni 
laude dignissimum, miserere nobis! — Heart of Jesus, most 
worthy of all praise, have mercy on us!” — Joy swells the hearts 
of the adorers: Jesus has given them His Adorable, love-glow- 

















“Behold,” said our Lord to St. Margaret Mary, 


“behold this Heart which has loved men so much!” 
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ing Heart to render all praise and adoration to the Heavenly 
Father. But, alas! we must also sing: “Cor Jesu, attritum 
propter scelera nostra. — Heart of Jesus, bruised for our of- 
fenses!” Whose heart is not touched with pity! Whose heart 
is not drawn to offer reparation for all the insults against the 
Eucharistic Heart of our Savior! How He loves us! Regard- 
less of outrage, He willingly remains in the Blessed Sacrament, 
the Calvary of His love, for He knows, though many are the in- 
sults He receives, as once on Golgatha’s height, often, too, He 
is afforded consolation by the company of faithful souls, for the 
altar is the mount of loving hearts. 

As the last invocation of the Litany is being sung, the 
priest re-enters the sanctuary. While he places the Blessed 
Sacrament on the altar, the choir sings: “Agnus Dei, qui tollis 
peccata mundi. — Lamb of God, who takest away the sins of 
the world.” 

Benediction with the Blessed Sacrament is then given; the 
monstrance is replaced on the exposition throne and the un- 
ceasing adoration of the reigning King continues. As they 
rise to pray “Compline” the religious extinguish the candles 
they have borne. Who does not see in those tapers a beautiful 
symbol of their life: the spark of love burning in their heart 
gradually consuming the wax of their body in the service of 
the Eucharistic King? And the heart of the adorer murmurs: 
“Oh, when I am dying, how glad I shall be, that the lamp of 
my life has burned out for Thee!” 

Tears unbidden have welled up in the eyes of many a guest 
as he beheld that long line of nuns with lighted candles, file 
with noiseless tread and head inclined through the incensed 
aisles of the Adoration Chapel. “It is heavenly!” many an 
onlooker has exclaimed. One is reminded of St. John’s vision 
wherein he saw the heavenly choir of virgins “who follow the 
Lamb whithersoever He goeth.” These virgins rehearse here 
on earth for the celestial nuptials, and in their company the 
Spotless Lamb is borne in triumph, while they offer Him their 
homage of love and reparation. 

On several feasts throughout the year, procession is held 
out-of-doors. Flowers and foliage adorn the way along which 
the Blessed Sacrament is to be borne, and flower-girls strew 
fragrant blossoms as a carpet before the Divine King. 
The monstrance is exposed on a temporary altar beautifully 
decorated for the occasion, and for a time all kneel in silent 








60 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


adoration before the Lord of Creation who now blesses flowers 
and field and trees by His Presence. Joyful hymns float on 
the air and Benediction with the Blessed Sacrament is given. 

Pope Leo XIII, in encouraging such solemn worship toward 
our hidden Savior, wrote: “We believe that the greatest of 
the Divine favors lately shown to us is the remarkable increase 
in devotion for the Holy Sacrament of the Eucharist... 
Nothing seems to us more commendable, than that Catholics 
should be encouraged not only to confess fearlessly their 
faith... but that their love and devotion should be excited 
towards that admirable pledge of Divine Love.” — And we, 
when seeing our Redeemer borne thus in triumph, should we 
not exclaim: Fall down, O my soul, fall down in adoration 
here on the Eucharistic mountain! Rejoice and be glad that 
thou livest in the age of the Eucharist! 


To be continued. 


ODBODOSDOS8 


Wouldn’{ You Like to Have a Priest 
in Your Family ? 





HOW HAPPY the family that can offer a priest to God! 
It has ever been the craving of a fond mother, the heart’s 
desire of a loving father to sacrifice a son to the Church that 
he might become a priest. The grace of the priesthood, how- 
ever, is given by God; and most of our Christian families are 
denied the happiness of seeing their son at the altar. 

But listen! You too, Christian father, good mother, can 
have a priest in your family if you adopt a youth who wishes 
to study for the priesthood. Through the unhappy war the 
middle class of people in Germany and German-Austria is 
almost entirely impoverished, and it was just from this middle 
class that formerly most of the vocations for the priesthood 
went forth. The sad consequence is, that many youths, 
although they feel a call to the sacred ministry, can never 
satisfy the craving of their heart, unless generous friends 
support them with the necessary means. 

In this country the education of a priest costs from $1500.00 
to $2000.00. In Germany and Austria, however, the expenses 
of a candidate for the holy priesthood can be paid by the com- 
paratively small sum of $500.00. Students completing their 
studies for the priesthood are one of the greatest cares of the 
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good bishops in Central Europe today. Some seminaries have 
actually been obliged to close! The parents of some of these 
needy students are so impoverished that they cannot afford to 
buy their son a breviary to pray the Divine Office! Many 
cannot afford the cassock. The students themselves, in a num- 
ber of places, go to the coal mines and work on their holidays 
to earn a little money for clothing and books, instead of en- 
joying the much needed relaxation to fit them for hard study. 

It is truly a pleasure to see with what sympathetic love, 
so many of our good Catholics here in the United States, 
interest themselves in these poor students, and are anxious 
to send the necessary $500.00 to enable them to complete their 
studies. Just because they long to have a priest in the family they 
grasp this opportunity to adopt one such student as their son. 
However, many are unable to spare that much; but $250.00 or 

- $300.00 would probably be possible for them. Be consoled, for 
this amount will defray the expenses of a student for a num- 
ber of years before his ordination. What a joy for the student, 
what a consolation for the bishop when such a noble gift arrives. 
Again, other self-sacrificing persons, can lay aside $50.00 to $60.00 
ayear. That will always be gratefully accepted to help a student 
for one year. Now he can study! Without this support he 
would be obliged to give up his studies, or to continue them amid 
the greatest hardships. Directors have told us that the privations 
endured by many students have ruined their health for life. 

Sometimes the bishops find the most needy students among 
those already advanced in their studies, and he knows greater 
spiritual good will be done by dividing a $500.00 scholarship 
between two. The benefactors appreciate this arrangement, for 
all the sooner they will share in the benefit of the Adorable 
Sacrifice. And not of one only, but of two! Some are extremely 
delighted to have “twin priests in their family” instead of an 
only son! During the lifetime of those priests whom they have 
aided, they can expect a daily memento at the holy altar! What 
a privilege! The Precious Blood elevated by those priestly 
hands will draw down blessing for them while on earth, and It 
will flow over their souls for their abundant relief when once 
they are languishing in purgatory. 

Whoever adopts a student until he has attained the priest- 
hood, even for only one year, may send us the offering. We will 
forward the donation to the diocesan bishop or to the director 
of the seminary who will apply it to the education of a worthy 
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student. The money, it will be understood, is not given directly 
into the hands of the student; it remains under the control of 
the superior, so that, should one prove unworthy, the help will 
be immediately withdrawn from him and another student re- 
ceive the benefit. Thus our dear friends will be sure of 
having a priest in their family. The bishop or superior will 
write you himself, and also the happy student. He will be in 
communication with you until he says his first Holy Mass. 
And be assured, the bond of charity will be drawn still more 
closely after his ordination. Then, dear reader, you can say 
in truth: “I have a priest in my family!” Oh, believe me, this 
priest will be a most grateful son, a most dutiful brother! He 
will never cause you grief or anguish. On the contrary, he 
will be your great joy and consolation, especially at the hour 
of death. 


Those who send $50.00 to $60.00, part payments on scholar- 
ships, will help us avoid much delay in forwarding their money to 
Europe, if they will please state clearly, the full sum which they in- 
tend to pay— $500.00 or $300.00 or just for one year. Kindly 
mention, too, if you can read German. 


Struggling to Attain the Holy Priesthood 


Rev. Dr. Franz Koeniger subdirector of the priest’s semi- 
nary in Graz, Austria, begged very urgently for help. In Feb- 
ruary the seminary had to be closed for some months because 
there was want of everything, especially of food. We were 
enabled to send him scholarships for a few theologians. Here 
follows the answer of the delighted, and more than delighted 
Rev. Director, who urgently recommends the theologians to 
the charity of our readers. 


Priests’ Seminary, Graz, Apr. 17, 1922. 
Rev. and dear Father Lukas, 


lam still bewildered with astonishment and joy at 

your generosity, and at the magnanimous gifts of the dear benefactors, but 

now I will compose myself and acknowledge the receipt of your esteemed 

letter. The intentions and motives of those dear benefactors written on 

each scholarship paper, are so beautiful and touching, that I need time to 

select those that are the most needy of the 126 theologians of our seminary. 

Oh, how happy I am to have turned to America in my great distress! 

I am now filled with hope that the Lord will find generous hearts for us in 

America who are willing to defray the expenses for the support and edu- 
cation of the theologians, at least for such as are in deepest need. 

If there is a little surplus on the scholarships sent by our noble patrons, 

it will be used to furnish the most necessary clothing, books, etc. for their 

charges. Among the 126 theologians there are 40 in the very greatest 
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need. I made inquiries; this opportunity gave me an insight into the sad 
circumstances of these poor students. 

Many of our theologians have not the means to buy themselves 
even a cassock and most have only one suit of clothes. I will now try to 
buy some black material which, according to your money, costs $2.00a 
meter. Many have not even a change of underwear; others again ask for 
the necessary text books, for a Holy Scripture, a breviary, etc. In short, 
there are enough wishes, and | will deem myself happy if I can satisfy even 
a part of them. | notice that it exercises a beneficial influence on the whole 
discipline, if the theologians see that the superiors of the seminary are 
concerned also about the temporal welfare of the students. Even good 
qualities degenerate in an atmosphere of discontent and dejection. You, 
Rev. Father, have created a cheerful atmosphere in our seminary, and I 
ask God’s choicest blessings upon you. 

1 will tell you the circumstances of a few theologians out of forty most 
needy ones who deserve to aad taken into conchieeatinn. 

1. Karl Bauman, 2d year of theology. His mother is dead, and from the 
. father no support can be expected. Four little children are with foster parents who 
have nothing themselves. A brother is with us, in his 4th year of theology, and 
in July will celebrate his first ay Mass. 


2, Sohann Dinawitzer, 2d year of thology. His parents are 
destitute. He returned from Russ sia, where he was a war prisoner. 


3. Johann Friedel, 2d year of ne He has a brother in the 4th year of 
theology who will also celebrate his first Holy Mass this year. The parents have 
about four acres of land, from whieh they Cuemeciocs can scarcely live. 


4. Franz Gewessler, |st year of theology. His father is hired 
as a woodcutter, owns no Property, and is in great need. 


5. Karl Hausmann, Ist year of ines The father is a disabled invalid, 
who has been struggling for a living by giving instructions at the gymnasium. 


6. Mattbias Hermann, ist pear of theology. he bas neitber 
parents nor relatives. 


7. Vincent Kuechenweitz, Ist year of theology. He has nine small brothers 
and sisters who need to be provided for. He was six years in Siberia. 


8. Wax Roeck, Ist year of theology. His father has about one 
acre of ground, and must support four small children. 


9. Felix Kollnegg, 1st year of theology. He is without any property. His 
father is night-watchman in a brick-yard. 
10. Unton Mlinauf, ist year of theology. He has five smaller brothers and 
a sister, who are uncared-for, and since his return from war-imprisonment he is 
nervous and should have nourishing food. He can speaf a number of languages. 
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11. Johann Riedrich, 1st year of theology. His father is sick and poor. 


\2. Erich Resner, (st year of theology. His father is a custom 
house officer, and can scarcely earn his own living. 


13. Franz Schawill, 3d year of theology. He will celebrate his first Holy 
Mass this year. His parents are on a small farm of about ten acres. They have 


had sickness among their cattle and cannot even buy a cassock for their son for 
his first Holy Mass. 


14. Andreas Schmid, 3d year of theology. He returned from war 
imprisonment a disabled invalid and bis motber is always sick. 


15. Rudolf Tremmel. His parents are dead. For a long time he wasa 
prisoner of war; is now in the 1st year of theology, but could have been ordained 
long ago. He speaks a number of languages. 


These are fifteen out of forty of the most needy. My joy would be 
complete if | could find spiritual parents (or a brother or sister) in America 
for each of these forty theologians. What a cause of joy that would be for 
our seminary! May the Divine Savior from His tabernacle bless you and 
all the dear benefactors. Begging for your future good will, | am 

Yours most gratefully, 
Rev. Franz Koeniger, D. D. 





Adoration Book of the Blessed Sacrament 


A Lay-Brother: “I received your most welcome book of the 
Blessed Sacrement with great joy. I have found something precious ! 
I love it and am very happy to have it. In my past life I have seen 
many prayer-books in English, French and Spanish but not one that 
has satisfied me so much.” 


Parishes in which adoration is held in common during forty hours 
devotion, on special feasts, etc., will find this book most helpful. 
Suitable also for private visits to our Eucharistic Lord; for the Holy 
Hour, for Sunday afternoon services, etc. 


Contains twelve hours of adoration. Printed on fine quality pa- 
per. De Luxe edition. Size5 x 71-2 in. 400 pages. Genuine 
Leather, red edges, $3.00; gold edges, $3.50 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo 





CONTENTS—JUNE 1922 


Christ in Us, the Essence of Catholic Piety — The Ciborium 
and the Human Heart — The Sacred Heart of Jesus — ‘“‘And He 
Gave Him to His Mother’ — Father Pius, the Stigmatic — Direct 
from Limpias — Pentecost Fire — Twenty-four Hours in the Convent 
of Perpetual Adoration — Wouldn’t You Like to Have a Priest in 
Your Family? 


In Honor of the King of Our Hearts 


A nun: “ Your Little brochures are splendidly written. They have the unusual 
merit of uniting high ascetics with childlike simplicity. The profound thoughts they 
contain are bound to affect the heart and to do a great deal of good for souls.”’ 


Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Home 
Short history of this devotion. Its spirit and object. A work 
destined by Divine Providence for our time. Complete prayers 
for ceremonial. 10 cts. each; $8.00 per 100 


Six Discourses on the Enthronement 
Simply and charmingly Rev. P. Matheo, the Apostle of the 
Enthronement, relates some wonders effected in homes where the 
Sacred Heart has been Enthroned. to cts. each; $8.00 per 100 


True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
The infinite love of the Sacred Heart for the children of men. 
How we should return love for love and offer atonement. Vener- 
ation of images of the Sacred Heart. t1o0cts. each; $8.00 per 100 


Come, Let us Adore! 

Two hours of adoration extracted from the “‘Adoration Book of the 
Bl. Sacrament.” 1. Praise of the Loving Heart of Jesus. 2. Atone- 
ment to the Outraged Heart of Jesus. 10cts. each; $8.00 per 100 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
The wonderful Gift of God, the Holy Eucharist. How to keep 
the Guard of Honor at any time, any place. Reflections and 
prayers for the Holy Hour. 5 cts. each; $4.00 per 100 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 


A collection of beautiful prayers and acts of consecration to the 
Heart of Jesus. Also contains a Mass devotion. 5 cts. each; 
$4.00 per 100. 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Encourages veneration of the Precious Blood of Jesus. A friend: 
“‘T consider it an inspiring pamphlet and it has given me particu- 
lar devotion to the Precious Blood.” 2 for 5 cts.; $2.00 per 100 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 


History of the manifestations of the Holy Christ of Limpias, 
Spain, since Marchigtg. Marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, 
physicians and pilgrims. 10 cents each; $8.00 per 100 


The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 


Three different views inexpressibly beautiful and true. Made up 
in an elegant 16-page map of finest art paper, with a short history 
of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on the Passion. 
20 cts. each; 6 for $1.00; 15 cts. each in quantities of 25 or more. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 





Rosaries 
First Communion and Birthday Gifts 


Small beads, ro year guarantee, rolled-gold chain $2.00 


Large beads, ” ” ” ae Pe mapa 
Colors — 0?! Crystal, Sappherine, Amethyst, 


Emerald, Garnet, Jet and Topaz. 


Souvenirs for Graduation and Jubilees 
Rolled-gold beads elegantly carved in fluted design $5.00 & 6.00 
Fine cut oval beads, various colors, 10 year guarantee 3.00 
Oval jet beads, handsomely cut and polished, rolled-gold cross 

and center emblem beautifully ornamented — 20 yr. guarantee 4.50 


Rosaries for Little Children— First Communion 
Length 11 inches Steel beads, steel chain 0.25 
" ” ”  Silver-plated beads, silver-plated chain 0.50 
" 16 ”  Silver-plated beads silver-plated chain 0.75 
16 ” White beads, Agate Pearl, metal chain 0.50 


Rosaries for Daily Use 
Length 14-in. Small beads; 25 cts. each; per dozen 2.25 
” —16-in. Medium size; 35 cents each; per dozen 3-50 
” 17” Large beads, 40 cts. each; per dozen 4.00 
Extra strong, large oval beads nickel-bound cross— 6o0 and 70 
- cents each 


Scapular Medallions with rolled-gold-plated rim 0.25 
Gilt Scapular Medal 0.25 
Aluminum Scapular Medals 3 for 0.25 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Ghildren 


/ ~“Father Lukas (the author) has spent thirty years instructing children. The 
experience he thus gained has led him to compose a prayer-book in which simplicity 
of language and love and reverence for the Blessed Sacrament are so combined 
as to make assistance at Holy Mass and visits to the Blessed Sacrament a pleasure, 
and prayer a delight for the little ones. We like particularly the special prayers 
for Mass at which the children are to receive Holy Communion. We sincerely 
trust the book will have a wide sale. Order a copy and judge for yourself.” 


— The Liguorian. 
‘Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children” — a complete prayer-book. 


Durable paper cover; color, dark blue. Price 20 cts. each; wholesale, 15 cts. 
Leatherette cover; colors: red, white or black. 25 cts. each; wholesale, 20 cts. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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